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A gunshot to the head

I am saved,I can't be led

I killed him,I killed a man

On Halloween night,

the day he was resurrected.

I am saved and the people are saved.

My dear brother,black as his soul.

Since his child,his heart was tainted in bold.

I am saved and the people are saved.

A gunshot to the head.

I am saved,I can't be led.

I shot my brother on Halloween.

Am I sane? Am I crazy?

I am saved and the people are saved.

All my eighteen years I have been lied to.

I have been living in bliss and oblivious of nothing to lose.

I was saved and the people were saved.

As months go by and my tired eyes grow heavy from nights

I drink myself dry and try to remember why

_Why?_

Why me?

Why he who is the Shape that comes on Halloween

is after the rest of his family?

And I drown all the dreamers and drown all the forgottens

Because he who has killed me inside is rotten.

And I drown another beer and drag out another cig

and let the smoke kill me because

I will NOT be killed by him.

I am saved and the people are saved.

They rest in their coffins but there's only fifteen.

Those fifteen who died was all because of me.

I was saved and the people are saved.

I am the ghost of Halloween but I

scare my brother and with a "Boo"

he comes after me.

I am saved and the people are saved.

A gun shot to the head,one to my heart.

Love hurts,love scars.

I am saved by the "White Horse"

"I love you mother..."
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